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Memoirs of Arthur Neame 
Two parts of a diary of Arthur Neame were located in 
Macknade Manor, near Faversham, Kent, in 1959, and the 
finder, Mr (later Sir) Thomas Neame forwarded them to the 
well-known Queensland historian, Mr Sydney May. In July 
1962, when Sir Thomas Neame was clearing out old papers 
preparatory to moving from Macknade Manor to a smaller house 
in the suburbs of Faversham, he found what he described as a 
"manuscript story of the early part of [Arthur Neame's] life". 
Ultimately this was sent to Mr May, through the good offices 
of his son, Dr Neil May, who was pursuing university studies 
in London at the time. Mr Sydney May presented these 
documents to the Oxley Memorial Library, and issued, in 
cyclostyle form, a transcript of the manuscript story of the early 
part of Arthur Neame's life, under the title "The Diary of Arthur 
Neame, 1870-97", with his own editorial notes and sheets of 
photographs as illustrations. This is the same document the first 
section of which we are printing in Queensland Heritage under 
the title "Memoirs of Arthur Neame". 
These memoirs were written in April 1922, and although 
they were almost certainly based on a diary, they are not in 
themselves of the same nature as a diary. For instance, when 
speaking of Brisbane in 1870, Arthur Neame goes on to give 
the population as it stood about 1920. It is of the very essence 
of diary-writing that all entries are made as near as possible on 
the date on which the events occurred. That Arthur Neame did 
compile a diary we have no doubt, for one of the other 
documents, along with the memoirs, donated to the Library 
through Mr May's good offices was a diary covering the period 
16 May 1877 to 26 June 1882. 
The part of the memoirs that we are printing in this issue of 
Queensland Heritage includes a brief summary of Neame's 
life up to April 1922, and the more detailed account of his 
adventures ending at the date (10 October 1870) when he and 
his brother Frank decided to quit the Wienholt Station, where 
they were learning details of the handling of sheep, and journey 
northwards. Though there is some controversy as to the name 
of the station near Roma where they were staying at that time, 
it seems clear to the present Editor that it was Blythedale 
Station. 
Neame was born in May 1845 and so the memoirs would 
have been written when he was nearly 77 years of age. He died 
11 years later, in May 1933. 
Jondaryan Station, on the Darling Downs, where Arthur and 
Frank Neame spent about ten days at the beginning of their 
colonial experience, was first taken up by Henry Dennis in 
1842. Dennis was drowned when the ship "Royal Sovereign" 
was lost in March 1847, and Charles Coxen took over the 
property.' In the early 1850s it passed to Gilchrist and Andrews 
and in 1854 to D. Coutts and W. Gray. In 1856 R. and E. 
Tooth bought the property, and in 1861 Robert Tooth became 
sole lessee.2 However, thanks to the provisions in the land 
regulations which enabled the lessees to purchase land without 
competition, a large part of the property soon became freehold. 
Nearly 60 pre-emptive purchases had been made on Jondaryan 
by 1868, for instance, and in the two and a quarter years, 1 
January 1866 to 1 March 1868, 2,150 acres had been purchased 
under pre-emptive right.^ 
According to memoranda of mortgages registered in the 
Supreme Court at Brisbane, and subsequently preserved in the 
State Archives, Robert Tooth sold three station properties on 
the Darling Downs to WiUiam Kent and Edward Wienholt on 
6 February 1863 for £110,889/7/10. These stations were 
Jondaryan, Irvingdale, and Myall Creek. Kent and Wienholt 
paid £20,000 in cash, and the balance was made up in promissory 
notes of amounts varying from £4,039 to £11,672 due at various 
periods over the next four years. The stock purchased included 
70,000 sheep.-* 
By April 1867 Kent and Wienholt were in need of finance to 
enable them to honour the promissory notes drawn in favour 
of Robert Tooth, and so 115,000 sheep on Jondaryan were 
mortgaged to Alexander Campbell of Sydney for £50,000. The 
other four stations were Irvingdale, Myall Creek, Prairie and 
Lagoon Creek Downs West. Apparently Kent and Wienholt 
were in need of further finance, for they arranged what seems 
to have been a second mortgage on 6 June 1867. Gilchrist, 
Watt and Company were the mortgagees and the amount was 
£28,715/19/5. The stock mentioned in the mortgage were 
115,000 sheep, plus another 41,000 sheep which were then 
being driven to Deniliquin, N.S.W. for sale, 29,000 of them 
under the superintendence of A. E. Robinson and 12,000 under 
that of H. D. Roberts.5 
Because of the fact that he held the first mortgage over the 
stock, Alexander Campbell appears as the lessee of Jondaryan 
in 1868 when the leased part of this property was brought under 
the terms of the Crown Lands Alienation Act, 1868. At this 
stage, 46,614 acres was under lease and this was divided into 
three separate portions. The division of the run into three 
separate portions was necessary partly because a string of small 
pre-emptive purchases made it difficult for the leased part to be 
described in one piece, and partly because the terms of the Act 
made it obligatory for all leased runs in the settled districts to 
be divided as nearly as possible into two sections. One section 
was to be resumed by the Government for closer settlement, and 
the other section was to be retained by the lessee. The three 
separate portions mentioned above would all be parts of the 
leased section. By the 1870s the various runs in the Jondaryan 
group, presumably including Irvingdale and Myall Creek, and 
possibly also Prairie and Lagoon Creek Downs West, were said 
to contain 155,000 acres of freehold land.^ By 9 June 1873, 
it seems clear that Kent and Wienholt had discharged the 
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mortgages on the property, for from that date they appear as the 
;essees in the State Archives run registers.'' In subsequent years 
it is recorded that they added to the freehold property on 
Jondaryan by a series of exchanges with the Government. They 
were also the owners of Goomburra Station, which was due for 
outright purchase by the Government for closer settlement 
purposes, and they exchanged freehold land on Goomburra with 
the Government in return for land on Jondaryan, at the rate of 
one acre of Goomburra land for every two acres of Jondaryan.^ 
The property to which Arthur and Frank Neame moved after 
spending ten days at Jondaryan was almost certainly Blythedale, 
whose head station was 12 miles east of Roma. Whilst the 
name Blythedale almost certainly comes from J. A. Blyth, who 
made an abortive attempt to settle in the Maranoa District just 
east of Roma in the late 1840s,^ the station itseff dates back 
only to July 1856, when William Pile Gordon tendered for a 
run called Beaufort in the vicinity. His first tender was rejected, 
but in October that year he submitted new tenders for Beaufort 
and Tingun, and these were accepted. In 1859 Gordon's lands 
in this vicinity were transferred to T. S. Mort, and later that 
year to John Christian. By this time there were various runs 
in the Blythedale complex and these were known as 
Yingerbay 
Warrooby 
Bungil Major Back 
Blythe's Plains 
Tingun, and 
Beaufort. 10 
Adjoining these runs were others which were known by the 
collective name of Bungil Downs. These included Mulga Mulga, 
Tickool, Bungorin Bungorin, Bung Bung Back Run, and 
Bandemarango. In 1863 Daniel and Arthur Wienholt purchased 
Bungil Downs and Blythedale for £16,400 in cash, and £32,800 
in promissory notes. The vendor was of course John Christian, 
but the purchase was made by Daniel and Arthur Wienholt not 
on their own behalf but on behalf of their brothers, John and 
William Wienholt, then living in Bengal. The balance of the 
purchase price was to be paid in three equal instalments at the 
expiration of one, two and three years, and was to earn 8% in 
interest per annum. The total debt ultimately due by the 
Wienholts, apart from the £16,400 paid in cash, was thus 
£38,076/14/9, and to secure this payment the Wienholts had 
to mortgage Bungil Downs and Blythedale stock and implements. 
These included 40,000 sheep, 500 head of horned cattle, two 
wagons, six drays and carts, saddle and working horses, divers 
tools and implements and the stores on the station.'^ Arthur 
and Daniel Wienholt entered into mortgage on behalf of their 
absent brothers. John Christian died in November 1863, and his 
executors were entered as mortgagees in his stead.'^ 
In July 1866 the Wienholts were faced with the necessity for 
meeting the last of their promissory notes, so, in order to raise 
finance, they mortgaged Blythedale for £20,000 to Alexander 
Campbell of Sydney. The number of sheep on the station 
according to this mortgage was 48,000.'^ On 9 January 1868 
the Bank of Australasia agreed to advance finance in lieu of 
Alexander Campbell, so the bank was mortgagee at the time of 
Arthur and Frank Neame's visit.'"* On 7 June 1870 the 
Wienholts negotiated a new mortgage with the Bank of 
Australasia. This involved 177,000 sheep (including 24,000 then 
on the market, or traveUing to the market) 5,310 head of cattle 
and 600 horses, and all these stock were depastured on Blythedale 
and Bungil Downs. Rosewood, Fassifern, Moogerah and 
Taromeo (in the Moreton District) and Gladfield and Maryvale 
(on the Darling Downs) were other stations mortgaged to the 
Bank in this transaction, and in this case the five Wienholts were 
named as mortgagors. They were John of Calcutta, William of 
London, Edward and Arthur of Fassifern and Arnold of 
Maryvale. The sum named in the mortgage was £74,165/18/3.'^ 
As far as Blythedale was concerned, the debt under this 
mortgage was apparently discharged in 1873 for run registers in 
the State Archives indicate that in that year the run was finally 
transferred back to the Wienholts.'^ 
In subsequent parts of Neame's memoirs he tells of how he 
and his brother journeyed to North Queensland and established 
a sugar plantation called Macknade on the Herbert River. 
Memo: of the principal events in my life 
ARTHUR NEAME 
I was born at Hoath Court in the Parish of Blean near 
Canterbury in the County of Kent on the 26th day of May 1845, 
soon afterwards my Father moved to Macknade, near Faversham, 
where I spent all the early part of my life. In April 1854 I went 
to school at Miss Hodgson's, Leigh House, Montpellier place, 
Brighton, where I remained till June 1857. 
In August 1857 I went to Cheltenham College and resided 
at the Revd. H. E. Bayly's house, Cambray Pavilion in the 
Bath Road, until I left in 1862 (June). 
I then went up for an Exam, for entry into Woolwich, I got 
high marks for Mathematics but was ploughed in French, and 
did not pass. After that I went to the Revd. W. Griffin the 
Vicar of Ospringe to be coached, but Mr. Griffin was shortly 
after appointed Mathematical Examiner for entry into Woolwich 
& Sandhurst, and could no longer take me as a pupil. It was a 
pity my Father did not insist on my going back to Cheltenham, 
when I should easily have passed after another term or two. I 
was only just 17 and was eligible until 19. I now went to Messrs. 
Easton & Amos' engineering works at the Grove, Southwark, 
London, Mechanical Engineers, for two years from Jan. 13 1864 
till Jany. on payment of a premium of £210. I spent a short 
time in the Pattern shop, the Foundry, The Blacksmiths shop. 
The Turnery, The Fitting & Erecting shop, and the Drawing 
Office. At first I had rooms close to Southwark Bridge and 
used to be at the Works at 6 o'clock, there was half an hour 
for breakfast 8 till 8.30, an hour in the middle of the day for 
dinner, and leave off at 5.30 and on Saturday at 1 o'clock; 
later on I went to Forest Hill to live and then I did not 
commence work till 8.30. After this I went as a Pupil to Mr. 
Joseph Cubitt of Great George Street, Westminster, who was at 
that time the Engineer responsible for the building of the new 
Bridge over the Thames at Blackfriars, he was also consulting 
Engineer for the Great Northern Railway, and the London 
Chatham & Dover Railway, to learn Civil Engineering. I 
commenced there on March 1 1866 and left in March 1869 for 
which my father paid a premium of £525, there were two other 
pupils there for the same time Faber & Edwardes Mr. Carr 
was the superintending engineer under Mr. Cubitt, and Arthur 
Langley was his pupil, the four of us spent much of our time 
on Blackfriars Bridge, and in the foundation of the second pier 
from the South Side there is a large stone laid in the centre, 
with our names cut in deep with a chisel, one name on each 
side of the stone; in the Pier next to this going towards the city 
there is a similar stone with the names of the "Big Wigs", The 
Lord Mayor, Cubitt & others. I then went to Paris for a few 
months to learn French, for the first 3 months I lived with 
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Monsr Coppinger and his family, after that I hired a furnished 
room in a street running out of the Champs Ely sees, I read with 
another Professor and used to take long walks with him, and 
visit different objects of mterest, always talking m French. 
After all this education I did not see where to make a good 
start, so decided to emigrate to Queensland with my brother 
Frank. I left Macknade in England on March 8th 1870, and 
joined the ship Agnes Rose (Captain Purves) in London sailing 
for Sydney, AustraUa, where I arrived on June 5th. In 1871 we 
took up land in the Northern part of Queensland quite on the 
outskirts of civilisation, on which no white man had previously 
set foot, and named it Macknade where I resided until 1897, 
leaving in place of a Wilderness a highly cultivated district, with 
a large population. , xr , . • 
On the 18th June 1876 I left Macknade on the Herbert river 
for home, where I arrived in August and did not get back to 
the Herbert until August 1877. In February 1881 I again went 
home, I was married to Jessie Harrison on the 12 April 1882, 
and left for Queensland on May 11th, arriving at Macknade on 
July 14th 1882. On Sept. 18 1882 we sold the plantation and 
came home. Cecil was born on the 3rd April 1883 at Tonbridge. 
Godfrey was born on June 23rd 1886 at Beckenham. On May 
6 1887 I went out to Queensland alone, to meet Frank, who 
had gone out the year before, as the purchase could not be 
completed it was necessary for us to return to the Herbert river, 
I started home again on August 11th 1887 and arrived there on 
Sept. 28 1887, my Father & Mother were now living at Luton, 
SeUing, and my brother Frederick at Macknade. 
On March 9th 1888 Jessie, I, the two boys and nurse left 
England and arrived on the Herbert river May 15th 1888. We 
all left Macknade for a visit home on Dec. 24 1892 and 
arrived at Luton about Feby. 20th 1893. 
On April 26 1893 we again started for Queensland taking 
Miss Trentham with us as governess, arrived at Macknade the 
15th of June 1893. 
On February 19th 1895 Jessie, I and the two boys left for 
home and arrived in England on April 9th 1895. 
On March 13 1896 Jessie & I returned to Queensland leaving 
Cecil at school at Cordwalles, and Godfrey at Heme Bay with 
his Aunt Susie, arrived at Macknade on May 6th. Left Macknade 
on October 17th 1896 arrived home Deer. 7th. I went out by 
myself on Jany 22nd 1897 arrived at Macknade on March 10th, 
having sold the plantation to the Colonial Sugar Co. I left 
Macknade again on March 19th and arrived home in May and 
went to Heme Bay, where although the house was small and 
we were rather overcrowded, we had a very happy time. In 
October 1897 I leased Woodlands, Selling, near Faversham from 
Miss Anna Neame, we moved in during November and resided 
there until Jessie, my wife, died on Aug. 1st 1914. I then 
decided to move to the neighbourhood of Bromley in Kent and 
leased Waveney, Scotts Lane, Shortlands, from a Mr. Rogers, 
where my brother Alan, Mildred his wife, and their daughter 
Clair, also came to live, and Cecil & Godfrey whilst in London 
until Cecil got married. In 1919 I had to look out for another 
house as Mr. Rogers decided to sell the property, and I did 
not care to become the purchaser. I left Waveney on Sept. 4 
1919 for Queen Anne Lodge in the Westmoreland Road 
Bromley, Kent which I hired from Mr. Nichols, and found it in 
all respects, after it was put in order, a great improvement on 
Waveney, in 1920 the owner died and I purchased the property 
from his Exors: and am now living here with Godfrey, my 
brother Alan, Mildred & Clair, April 1 1922. 
I hear the tread of Pioneers 
of Nations yet to be; 
The first low wash of waves, where soon 
shall roll a human sea. 
* * * * 
A few reminiscences of North Queensland by one of the early 
Pioneers. 
On March 8 1870 I left a very happy home in Kent with 
my brother Frank to join the ship Agnes Rose at the East India 
Docks, London, sailing that day for Australia, both of us having 
made up our minds to try our luck in the young Colony of 
Queensland, of which we had for some months past read most 
glowing accounts in the papers. It was one of the saddest days 
in my life saying "Good-bye" to my parents, and brothers & 
sisters, as at that time it was a very long journey and one felt 
that it might be many years before again returning to the old 
country; now, with large steamers running every week and doing 
the journey in less than half the time, and with all the comforts 
of a large hotel, it is quite another matter. In those days the 
journey was mostly by sailing vessel, the steamers were very 
few, and very small, and much more expensive than the sailing 
ship. 
There were only 9 or 10 passengers in the saloon as there 
was not much accomodation, the cabins were roomy but bare 
of everything and before starting we had to get mattresses, 
washstand, blankets, sheets, carpet &c and every thing necessary 
in the way of furnishing, after the first day or two we settled 
down comfortably and had a very pleasant voyage to Sydney 
lasting ninety days. 
Our ship was practically a dry one, the Captain did not allow 
the officers to take any spirits during the voyage, and the 
passengers were all most moderate in what they had, mostly soft 
drinks & water. I think it was much owing to this that we had 
such a pleasant voyage. I went on board one of the ships that 
left London before we did, and arrived two days after us, as 
soon as she had her anchor down, as Lewis Neame a son 
of Mr. & Mrs. William Neame and grandson of my uncle George 
Neame was on board; when I got on to the main deck I was 
astonished to see the Chief officer standing on the Poop deck 
with a revolver in his hand pointed at a man on the main deck, 
& shouting to him to go below or he would put a bullet into 
him, the man was persuaded to go below by some of the 
passengers, and if I recollect right there was a case in the 
Sydney Court the next day over this matter. The chief officer 
had been drinking & probably the other man had also. Lewis 
Neame told me that they had had a most unpleasant voyage & 
were glad to be able to get away from the ship, quarrelling & 
trouble all the way owing to drink. 
From the time we lost sight of the English shore, we were 
never able to communicate with our home until we arrived in 
Sydney and it was five months after we left before our first 
letters arrived; at the present time if you were going out you 
would be able to post letters at Gibraltar, Malta, Port Said, 
Aden, Colombo, Perth, Adelaide, Melbourne & your friends 
would hear from you nearly every week. We arrived at Port 
Jackson (Sydney) on June 5th and were really sorry to leave 
the ship. We had made a quick passage, and arrived before two 
other ships which left London a few days earlier than our ship. 
We had a nice set of officers and men, I used often to work 
with the sailors, lending a hand to haul up or shift the sails, 
or anything else that required doing, and enjoyed my time on 
board, always finding plenty to do. The chief officer shewed me 
how to navigate the ship, how to calculate her position every 
day, and the distance she had run from noon of yesterday, 
to noon of to-day; before the end of the voyage he used to 
leave me to do it with the Captain and 2nd officer instead of 
doing it himself, it being necessary for three different people to 
calculate the reckoning so as to be certain there was no mistake. 
I forgot to mention that I had a dog on board named Sailor, a 
large black retriever. The Captain was always cheerful and 
pleasant when the wind blew strong and the harder it blew 
when in the right quarter the better he liked it, but sometimes 
we had no wind and then his face grew very long and he used 
to retire to his cabin, and remain there till it began to blow 
again. When near the equator we were in the same place for 
nearly three days and never saw the Captain, we then amused 
ourselves by fishing; one day far south of the Equator, we caught 
nine Albatrosses, the Albatross is nearly as large as a Swan, 
they were swimming round the ship to pick up any scraps that 
were thrown overboard, and when we threw our lines over 
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baited with meat, they picked it up and their bills being turned 
over at the tip the hook catches hold without hurtiiig them; 
when on deck they were quite helpless and had to remain where 
we placed them, until we lifted them off the deck and threw 
them into the air. When rising from the sea, they run on the 
top of the water and strike the water with their wings to enable 
them to get a start, but when once up in the air they are very 
powerful fliers and can fly against the strongest wind with 
apparent ease. Sydney harbour is one of the finest in the world, 
of large extent with plenty of deep water and perfectly sheltered, 
the entrance is not noticeable until you are quite abreast of it, 
as you enter you pass between high cliffs, hardly more than a 
stone's throw from the ship on either side, and you are 
immediately in smooth water. We only remained a few days in 
Sydney waiting for a steamer to take us on to Brisbane the 
capital of Queensland. The steamers were all very small and 
slow, it took 3 days from Sydney to Brisbane about 400 miles. 
Queensland is the youngest of the Australian colonies, only 
separated from New South Wales in 1859, it is a very large 
country containing 668,000 square miles, more than five times 
as large as Great Britain and Ireland, it is situated in Lat. 10-40 
to 29S. Longitude 138 to 153-30E. it has a coast line of over 
2000 miles and is 1100 miles as the crow flies from North to 
South; generally speaking the climate is moist and hot on the 
Coast and dry & hot in the interior. In 1910 the population was 
about 500,000." Brisbane was quite a small town when I first 
landed there in 1870 most of the buildings being built of timber, 
it has grown much since then and now has a population of 
125,00018 and many fine Government buildings. I recollect the 
first day at the hotel coming down to breakfast about 8.45 
finding no one in the room, but the table with all the dishes and 
dirty plates on it, I rang the bell and asked for a hot chop, I 
was told breakfast was at 8 o'clock and if I could not be down 
at that time I must take what was left, so I did not get my 
chop, everything was then very rough and uncomfortable at 
most of the hotels, and I foun4 the private boarding houses 
much pleasanter. After spending a couple of days here we went 
by steamer to Ipswich up the Brisbane river taking all our luggage 
with us, this we left in a store there, all but a couple of cases, 
until we should have decided where we were going to settle. The 
next day we took the train'^ to a place called Jondaryan situated 
on the Darling Downs, here we found a buggy (a light 4 wheel 
dog cart) waiting for us which took us to the house of the 
owner of a large sheep run about 3 miles further on. I had met 
the owner of Jondaryan Mr. Weinholt in England and had then 
received an invitation to visit his station on my arrival in 
Queensland, this was a large sheep run in the very best part 
of Queensland containing an area of about 100,000 acres and 
carrying a flock of about 100,000 sheep. I quite expected whilst 
here we should have work given us to do, as I understood that 
every one who went to the Colony was expected to lend a hand 
at any thing that was required, but the owner Mr. W. informed 
me that there was nothing for us to do, and lent us horses to 
go and ride over the country, he said he would try and arrange 
for us to go up to a station belonging to his brother further out 
West where there would be plenty to do, and we should then 
get some experience of Colonial life in the Bush. The Darling 
Downs is nearly all first class country, the pasturage is excellent 
& the climate healthy; most of the country is open plains, but 
in some parts there are large patches of small bushy timber 
which are a great harbour for Kangaroos, these latter being a 
source of much trouble and expense to the owners of the runs 
on account of their increasing very rapidly, and eating up the 
grass which is required for the sheep.* Before the country was 
occupied by the Whites, the native Blacks and the dingoes (wild 
*The owners of the stations occasionally have drives and run the 
Kangaroos into yards by means of long fences extending some considerable 
distance and at the far end very wide apart so that the Kangaroos have 
no idea they are being driven into a trap until they are getting near the 
yard when they must keep going as there are a number of men on 
horseback with long whips behind them. I went out shooting them once 
or twice but you require a rifle as otherwise it is difficult to get near enough. 
dogs), to a certain extent kept the Kangaroos under, but now 
the Blacks have nearly all died out, and the Dingoes have mostly 
been poisoned, there are always a few of the latter about, which 
kill sheep & cattle when they get the chance. This large District 
called the Darling Downs, named after one of the early 
governors of Australia, and discovered about 1823 by a man 
named Cunningham, was when I first went to Queensland almost 
entirely divided up into large sheep runs, but at the present day 
the land is mostly under cultivation; a very flourishing country 
covered with homesteads, occupied by farmers, growing corn & 
other crops and doing a great deal of dairying, sending their 
milk to central factories to convert into butter, much of which 
is exported to Great Britain. The Head station at Jondaryan 
where the owner lived was a very comfortable residence, very 
similar to the house of a country gentleman in this country, 
only that it was built of wood, was all on the ground floor and 
had a verandah all round on to which most of the rooms opened, 
it therefore covered a considerable extent of ground, it was 
surrounded by a nice garden, full of flowers, fmit & vegetables, 
also a vineyard with grapes in abundance. There was a nice 
stream of water flowing past the foot of the garden where one 
could indulge in a good swim. The run was entirely fenced in, 
and a great deal of money had been spent in making large dams 
to hold water at different parts of the run, to provide against 
drought, from which much of the country in Australia suffers 
at times. 
We remained at Jondaryan about ten days and then started 
for the station belonging to Mr. W's brother about 200 miles 
away, to the West, near the township of Roma.^" The first part 
we travelled by rail to Dalby, then the terminus of the line, from 
here we had 180 miles to go by coach. We had booked our 
seats on the coach starting at 4 a.m. the next morning. These 
coaches, or buggies as they are called in these parts, are very 
strongly built as they have to run where there are no roads only 
tracks through the bush made by the traffic, they have a seat 
in front for 3 people including the driver and room for the same 
number at the back, provided the room is not all occupied by 
the mail bags, they have a canvas covering over the top to keep 
off the rain, they are drawn by 4 horses, with changes about 
every fifteen miles. We expected this coach would be something 
like an English coach and had two cases and a dog to travel 
with us; you can imagine our surprise and disappointment the 
next morning when the coach called for us at the Hotel, at 4 
a.m. in the dark, to find there was no possibility of taking more 
than 14 lbs. of luggage, there was no time to unpack our things, 
and we had to travel with only our blankets, comb & brushes 
and pyjamas, the other things including my dog had to be left 
at the Hotel to be sent on by the first drays, and it was 6 or 
8 weeks before we saw them again. We started off on the 
coach at a swinging pace, in places the tracks were very bad, 
some of the country open plains, and some forest, and when one 
track was impassable it was necessary to start another one, at 
one place we stuck in the mud and had to unharness the horses 
and fasten them on to the other end, and draw the buggy out 
backwards. This is all altered now as the railway runs to Roma, 
and a long distance beyond. At the end of this days stage we 
arrived about 6 p.m. at a small village called Condamine 
consisting of 7 or 8 buildings. Hotel, Post Office, Store, &c. 
having traveled a distance of 100 miles, and considering the 
road it was really good travelling. All told we were five on 
board, the driver, an Officer of Native police, a constable in 
attendance on him, my brother and myself. We passed hardly 
anything on the road, a few drays carrying loading to the sheep 
and cattle stations, that occupied this country; here and there 
a man carrying his swag, a term used for a bundle neatly rolled 
up containing a double blue or red blanket, a change of clothes, 
a little tea, sugar, flour and a piece of dried salt meat & a Jack 
Shay fastened on the outside, this is a tin quart pot, with a tin 
mug fitting in as a lid, in which he boils his tea, the drink used 
at every meal in the Bush; the bundle or rolP^ is fastened 
together by the ends, thrown over the head, and carried on the 
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shoulder, the man is travelling from one station to another to 
get work or he may be a miner passing on to one of the gold 
districts. With a swag you are quite independent of everyone 
and can travel your own pace. The next stage was only 60 
miles, and the day after we arrived at our destination. Here 
there was the Managers House, the Men's Hut, one or two 
cottages for married people, a store, and the barracks to which 
we were directed, and where we found three other young men; 
one the storekeeper, another the stockman, and the third a 
visitor passing and staying for a few days. These buildings were 
all made of slabs, about 7 ft. long, split out of large hardwood 
trees, the plates and rafters are small round saplings (young 
trees); the slabs are stood upright and nailed to the plates, 
which are fastened to posts sunk into the ground, the rafters 
are then put on and covered with sheets of bark which have 
been flayed from the trees, these sheets are from 5 to 6 ft. long 
and 3 or 4 ft. wide and make a good sound roof and also a 
cool one. The barracks consisted of one room for meals, 
containing for furniture, a table made of wooden slabs, and two 
rough forms, two small sleeping rooms about 7' x 5', the 
storekeeper occupied one, the stockman the other, also one 
larger room for strangers into which we went. The beds were 
wooden frames with a sheet of bark laid over the top, the 
occupier was supposed to bring his blankets with him, when you 
wanted to turn in you had only to unroll your blankets lay 
them on the sheet of bark and your bed was ready for you, the 
rest of your clothes made a pillow. The slabs in the hut fitted 
so badly, probably they had shrunk since being put together, that 
I could put my hand through the spaces between them as I 
lay in bed, there was a verandah roof all round the building, 
so that no wet came in. I very soon learned to look on this 
place as a luxury, and thought it quite a treat to spend a few 
days here. Most of my time whilst at this station was spent 
away on the run, sleeping either in a tent, or under the sky 
with no covering but my blankets, and a waterproof sheet on 
the top of them when it rained. After 2 or 3 days at the Head 
station my brother and I were sent out with a bushman to put 
up some sheep yards, & build a bark humpy, for a shepherd to 
live in during the lambing season. 
A bushman is a rough carpenter, one who can use an axe 
& an adze, put up r o u ^ buildings, make yards & fences, split 
trees with a Maull & wedges, a very handy man. We had with 
us a dray & 2 horses, the necessary tools, a small tent, our 
swags & a week's rations for the three. We went to a place 
about fifteen miles from the head station, all a part of the same 
sheep run, where we camped for several weeks; on arrival here 
we unharnessed the horses & put hobbles on their front legs, 
two leather straps connected by a chain, similar to a pair of 
handcuffs, to prevent them from going too far away, and we 
hung a small bell round the neck of one of them to enable us 
to hear where they were. We next collected some wood & made 
a fire against the trunk of a fallen tree, then cut down the 
necessary forks & poles & pitched the tent; this done we cut 
some short logs, laid them close together inside the tent, & 
covered them with bmshwood & grass, and on the top of this 
laid our blankets, these were our beds; for one night one would 
not take this trouble, but if you are remaining in one place for 
some time, it is always worth while to raise your blankets off 
the ground, as in case of heavy rain you do not have to he in 
a pool of water. You must understand that the station we were 
on was in those days an outside station, that is at a long distance 
from the sea-ports and the railway, consequently things were 
fairly rough, & there was nothing in the way of luxury, no 
vegetables except dried potato chips, & no change of food; 
breakfast was at daylight consisting as a rule of sale mutton*, 
damper & tea, dinner at noon damper, tea & mutton, supper 
soon after sunset tea, mutton & damper, this I supplemented 
with jam which could be purchased at the store for 1/6 the lb. 
tin. 
* in that climate it will not keep fresh long after it is killed. 
The ration allowed by the station for a week for each man 
was 8 lbs. of flour, 14 lbs. of mutton, 2 lbs. of sugar & i lb. 
of tea; on Cattle stations, or sugar plantations, it was 14 lbs. 
of beef instead of mutton. The mutton cost the stations very 
little, not Id. per lb, as sheep at that time so far inland were 
not worth more than 5 / - each, being reared only for the sake of 
the wool, and it was always the old worn out sheep that were 
killed for food. On this station that I am referring to, there 
were some 15 out stations, each consisting of a hut for the 
shepherd, and a yard for the sheep, at each of these a shepherd 
lived and had charge of about 2000 sheep, each shepherd had 
so much country belonging to his hut over which his sheep 
grazed, the huts were known as the 3 mile, 5 mile, 7 mile &c., 
up or down the creek, meaning the number of miles distant 
from the head station. Some of the shepherds were married 
and had a fairly comfortable time, but the single shepherds had 
no comforts, and often did not see any one to speak to for more 
than a week at a time; once a week some one went out from 
the head station and left a week's rations at each hut, but often 
did not see the shepherd. I occasionally took the rations round, 
and if I could find the shepherd I had a little chat with him, 
but those that had been living some years by themselves did 
not say much as a rule, they preferred being alone; I met one 
shepherd on the way as I was going to his hut, and he said you 
will find some biscuits in the tin, help yourself, but don't touch 
my pills & ointment, this man was a little bit gone in the head 
through many years of shepherding, and used to spend about 
half his wages on HoUoway's pills & ointment, which at that 
time had a great reputation all over Australia; I told him the 
biscuits were good enough for me, and that he need have no 
fear for his pills & ointment; the wives of the married shepherds 
would generally ask me to have something to eat, and would 
put a dough cake in the dripping (frying) pan & fry it, and 
perhaps poach an egg if the hens were laying well, but they 
would be most disappointed if you had not brought their 
weekly newspaper which had a serial storey coming out week 
by week and which they were always looking forward to, 
sometimes the mail would be late and then they did not get 
their paper till the following week unless they walked into the 
Head-station. 
The first evening at our camp, as soon as we had finished 
our supper, our companion the Bush carpenter made a damper, 
whilst I looked on; he first of all laid on the ground a piece of 
freshly stripped bark, about the size of a large dish, the inside 
uppermost, on this he placed about 2 or 3 lbs. of flour, added 
a pinch of bi-carbonate of soda & tartaric acid, some salt, and 
then sufficient water to make the whole fairly dry, not sticky, 
when it had been well kneaded, some large logs of wood had 
been put on the fire earlier in the day, so that there was a 
quantity of red hot ashes, a hole was raked out in the middle 
of these, a few fine dead ashes sprinkled over this, and then 
the lump of dough flattened out to a thickness of about H inches, 
was placed on this hole & a few fine dead ashes sprinkled on 
the top of it, (this is to prevent the damper from burning), and 
covered with a thick layer of red hot ashes, in half an hour 
we had a well cooked damper, the mutton was boiling in the 
pot, and the tea made in a billy, and we had a sumptions meal. 
When you are travelling and shifting camp every day it is 
difficult to get a sufficient depth of red hot ashes to cook a 
damper, you must then be contented with Johnny cakes, these 
are mixed up in the same way as the damper, you then pull off 
enough dough to make a large ship's biscuit, flatten it out thin, 
and lay it on the top of the red ashes & cinders, and every 20 
or 30 seconds turn it over to keep it from burning, in a few 
minutes it will be well cooked and ready for eating, you can 
make several of these at the same time. Our time at this camp 
was spent stripping bark & cutting down poles, some stout, and 
some long & pliant, the stout ones were driven in the ground, a 
few feet apart, to enclose a square piece of ground for a yard 
for the sheep at night, the long & pliant ones interlaced 
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between them, so as to make a strong fence round the yard; 
the sheep always had to be put into yards at night to protect 
them from the wild dogs called dingoes. The bark was used to 
build a hut for the shepherd, both walls & roof, this was only 
to be used temporarily for lambing & until the lambs were 
strong enough to be sent to the regular stations, the grass here 
being good & kept for the purpose; there were several of these 
lambing places on the station. This was all well timbered 
country, mostly Boxwood, which is easily barked, the tree is 
chopped all round so as to cut through the bark about 18" from 
the ground, & then again about 5 or 6 feet above this cut, a 
perpendicular cut is then made to join these two circular cuts, 
sticks sharpened at the end like a wedge are then inserted into 
this last cut, and with a little care the whole piece is removed 
from the tree without breaking, it is of course much the shape 
of the tree when taken off, it is then laid on the ground carefully 
and logs put on the top to flatten it out, in a day or two it is 
quite flat and can be used in the same way as a sheet of 
galvanized iron, but instead of being nailed, it is fastened on to 
the building with green hide, that is a bullock's hide cut into 
strips. After we had been at the camp a few days our 
companion grumbled one night at always having to make a 
damper, so I said let me have a try, & I found I could make 
quite as good a one as he could, (anyone can make a good 
damper if they take pains to mix it, & knead it properly and 
to see that they have plenty of red hot ashes) & for the remainder 
of our time at this camp I always made them, and in the future 
as long as I had flour, I could always have a good meal, one 
night whilst here we were awoke by a roaring noise, and found 
the creek was coming down a banker (that is in a solid body) 
and we knew that in a very short time the ground we were 
camping on, would be under water, we jumped up at once and 
tried to find our horses, but they had crossed the creek which 
was quite low when we turned in, and it was not possible now 
to get them, so we secured the dray by fastening it to a tree, 
pulled down the tent, picked up our blankets food &c., and 
hurried to some high ground not far off, in the morning the 
whole country was under water, in a couple of days it was all 
gone again; it is quite a common occurrence for these small 
rivers or creeks to rise in this sudden manner, caused by heavy 
rain in the hills where they have their sources, the larger rivers 
do the same, but they generally give more warning. After I had 
been at the station some weeks (about six) some horse drays 
arrived with our luggage, and my dog, the latter had been taken 
good care of and was very glad to find me again. My next job 
was to go to one of the stations and take charge of a strong mob 
of ewes & lambs, I don't recollect how many there were, but 
probably about 100 counting the lambs; old sheep are not much 
trouble to look after and if you have a well trained sheep dog 
he will do nearly all the work, but with a number of strong lambs 
it is very different; the mothers want to feed as soon as they 
are let out of the yard in the morning, and go straight away to 
where the best grass is, the lambs want to play, and run about 
in all directions, & go anywhere except where you want them 
to go, my instructions were not to let them go back to the yard, 
but to keep them with the Mothers; the first day I had a sheep 
doe lent me & did fairly well, but as I had no chain I was 
obliged to tie him up at night with a piece of green hide, this 
he bit through in the night and went off & I did not see him 
again, after this I had great trouble and was running about 
nearly all day, with a long bough, trying to keep the lambs from 
going back to the yard. I must tell you that as a rule there is 
no grass near the hut, as it has been eaten off close, and if the 
lambs go back the mothers will presently do the same, and 
then they do not get enough to eat and lose their condition. At 
night time I had to put them all in the yard, or the dingoes 
(native wild dogs) would get amongst them, & kill some, and 
the others would run away, and a number would be lost, the 
lambs finding I had no dog thought it a great joke to keep 
running round & round the yard instead of going in through the 
gateway, & whilst I was after one lot, others that had gone in 
would run out, so that it was always quite dark before I got 
them put safely away. I then had to go to the creek about 60 
yards off, have a wash, and bring back a bucket of water, then 
make my tea & have my supper; after supper I had to bake a 
damper for the next day, no eight hour day's work in those 
times. I had no meat with me, so the second night I caught a 
ration sheep, a few ration sheep are sent with every flock for 
the use of the shepherd, killed it, cut it up, salted the meat, & 
put it into a cask; this was the first time I had had to do this, 
although I had assisted once or twice at the head station, the 
next day all the meat was bad, and I had to throw it away, a 
whole sheep wasted, but it was not like a Kentish sheep, it did 
not weigh when alive more than 20 lbs. I don't think I rubbed 
the salt in properly as there was no proper place to rub it, and 
I am afraid the cask was not very clean, although I had it 
soaking in the creek all day, and as the butchering and salting 
had to be done after dark, it made it still more difficult for a 
novice like myself. I was gaining experience and in after years 
I have often killed a bullock, cut it up and salted it, without 
spoiling any of the meat. I decided at that time not to kill 
another sheep, but to content myself with damper & jam, & 
damper cake, made by adding currants & sugar. There are 
neither lamps nor candles in these huts, so you have to 
manufacture a lamp yourself; save all the fat you can, when 
boiling a piece of mutton leave the water to get cool after the 
meat has been taken out of the pot, and you will find a layer 
of fat on the top, fill an empty jam tin with this fat, and insert 
a piece of cloth about J" wide for a wick, a piece of an old 
pair of trousers does as well as anything, light the wick and you 
have a light which does quite well for people with good sight. 
The hut was swarming with fleas when I took possession, and the 
first night they literally pitched me off the stretcher I was 
sleeping on, the next morning I hung my blankets outside over 
the fence, & left them there till I came back in the evening, I 
also poured boiling water over the floor (an earthen one), no 
boards or carpet, this I did every morning & evening and the 
fleas soon disappeared. One wet night when I was fast asleep 
something soft & wet passed over my face and woke me up, it 
was an opossum which had come down through the bark chimney 
for shelter, I was glad to find it was not a snake; another night 
just as I was going to turn in, a man came and asked me to 
let him camp inside for the night, I did not much care for the 
look of him, and could not imagine where he came from as I 
was miles away from any road, at the same time it would have 
been very inhospitable not to have allowed him to do so, and of 
course I gave him some of my damper, jam & cake, but as I 
had no meat I could not give him any; the next morning I 
was up with the sun, but my visitor did not seem in a hurry 
to move, so I told him he must leave the hut when I did, as 
I was going to lock it up; he did not look like an honest 
workman, and was probably a loafer who would have walked 
off with my blankets & clothes, when I was away on the run. 
I always carried my lunch with me, and was away from the hut 
all day. I found this shepherding very lonely work, and also 
very fatiguing owing to the want of a dog; you must try and 
imagine yourself in a hut and no other habitation, or human 
being within three miles, and then only another little hut with 
one man in it, or with good luck there might be a man & his 
wife & 2 or 3 children, it is not suitable work for young people, 
so when the overseer came round 9 or 10 days after I went 
there, I asked him to send some one to relieve me, as I could 
not be responsible for the lambs any longer; many of the old 
shepherds are more or less mad after living by themselves for a 
number of years, they do their work, or rather their dog does 
it, and they like to be left alone. From here I went for a short 
time to one of the lambing stations where the shepherd was a 
married man and his wife did the cooking, here I found my 
brother and another man; at these stations the grass has been 
looked after and is good so that the ewes do not have to travel 
far for their food, as soon as the lambs are strong enough they 
and their mothers are passed on to another place. Whilst here 
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we generally had shepherds pie in the middle of the day which 
was very good after my previous fare, this consisted of a layer 
of pudding crust placed in a large basin, then some mutton 
peppered & salted, then another layer of crust & mutton above 
it, and then a 3rd layer, sometimes called a 3 decker, all 
covered over with a top layer of pudding crust & then boiled, 
it is a good dish for hungry people as you can cut & come 
again. After spending a short time here I joined four other men 
going from the head station to collect cattle in the ranges, as 
when the sheep shearing commenced the station was obliged to 
supply the shearers with beef, as well as mutton, or there would 
be trouble. In those days cattle had been turned out on many 
of the outside sheep stations, and being neglected, had become 
partially wild and were difficult to bring into the yards, many 
were quite wild and could not be mustered, the others were 
collected & brought in once a year, any fit for killing would be 
put in a strong paddock and kept until wanted, the younger 
cattle that had not previously been branded, would have the 
station brand put on them and be allowed to go into the bush 
again. Every station has its own brand consisting generally of 
two letters and a numeral, as F.N.I, which was for many years 
the brand used by my brother and myself; these brands are all 
registered in one of the Government offices so that no two 
stations can have the same brand, each letter is about 2" long 
and is attached to an iron rod, the letters are made red hot in 
a fire and then pressed against the animals hide, one at a time, 
generally on the near shoulder, this if properly done leaves a 
clean impression which can be read at a distance and enables 
a man to recognise his own cattle at once; horses are also 
branded all over Australia; until this system was adopted there 
was a great deal of horse & cattle stealing carried on, there is 
still some but it is risky work and the punishment is severe. 
I had two valuable horses stolen out of my paddocks, when I 
was in North Queensland engaged in growing and manufacturing 
sugar, I had bought them some time previously from a station 
noted for its good riding horses, the thief must have come a 
long distance out of the way to get them as I was close to the 
coast, we had a great hunt for them all over the district, thinking 
they had escaped from the paddock and it was not till some 
months after, that I knew they had been stolen, and there was 
no doubt who had stolen them, but he went straight away out 
of the district with them, and picked up several more good horses 
on his way, he travelled them some hundreds of miles to one of 
the gold diggings and there sold them. In branding calves or 
foals they are thrown & held down, but larger animals have to 
be yarded and driven into a cmsh, where they cannot turn round, 
the head is held in a bail, and one of the hind legs fastened to 
a post with a rope. We started on our expedition taking two 
horses each and a pack horse loaded with our blankets, flour, 
tea & sugar & a little salt mutton, also a number of quiet cows 
& calves to act as coachers, we travelled about 14 miles mostly 
through forest country, Ughtly timbered, but when we came to 
the hills it was thickly timbered the latter part of the way we 
followed a marked tree line, a tree at intervals is marked on 
both sides, by chopping a piece out with a Tomahawk or small 
axe, when there is no track, to prevent you losing yourself, & 
any one going that way always follows the same line, so that 
in course of time the track becomes defined if there is any 
regular use for it. We presently came out on to some open 
country where there was a stream of fresh water, here we 
unsaddled and made our camp, we had no tent, but soon had 
a good fire, which is all one generally gets when in the bush. 
Three of us afterwards rode out to look for tracks and see if 
there were any signs of cattle, we came across a few fairly quiet 
ones, & I was called on to shoot a young beast for our meat 
supply, which I did with the revolver I carried on my belt, we 
soon had it skinned & cut up, and carried a portion to the 
camp, the remainder we hung up in a tree out of the way of 
wild dogs; this was a nice change after nothing but mutton, & 
that mostly salted, for many weeks. We found a number of 
bullock tracks leading from the scrubs (here you would call them 
woods, but they are mostly a thick undergrowth) to some water 
holes in the open country. We then lay down to sleep till nearly 
time for the moon to rise, when we saddled our horses and 
started for the water holes, taking the coachers with us. When 
we arrived on the country where we had seen the tracks we 
allowed the cattle to graze, 2 of us remaining with the coachers, 
whilst the other 3 rode to the edge of the scrub, and took up a 
position where they could see if any cattle came out to feed. 
After remaining about 2 hours, one of the other three came & 
told us that there were some cattle clear of the scmb, and 
directed us which way to drive the coachers, we moved them 
quietly along until they, and the wild cattle, got the wind of one 
another, & they then soon drew together, whilst we rode round 
them at some distance away. As soon as the strange cattle 
noticed us, most of them made a dash for the scrub, and then 
some of our party galloped hard towards the leaders using their 
long stockwhips to make them turn back to the coachers, I was 
not much good with the whip, and kept with the coachers, but 
the stockmen who have been at this work for years can punish 
a beast most severely when going at full gallop; the handle of 
the whip is 12" to 14" long, and the thong 8 to 10 and some-
times 12 feet long. We managed to keep some of the cattle 
rounded up but others especially the bulls will not turn to the 
right or the left & will go straight for you & your horse if you 
get in their road. We made quite a nice little haul, & had to 
keep moving round them all night as every now & then one 
would break, and have to be fetched back. During the next day 
two of us had to be with them all day whilst they were feeding, 
& if one begins to move far away from the others you must ride 
quietly outside it & turn it back. We were at this work from 
Sept. 6th till Sept. 17th, as long as the moon was of any service, 
and the whole of the time I did not have my clothes off except 
to have a bathe in the stream, we then went back to the Head 
station & put the strangers into a secure paddock. The cattle 
as a rule only come out of the scrubs at night time & you must 
have the light of the moon to see what you are doing; it is hard 
work as you get very little sleep, at night all have to be out, & 
in the day time we had to take turn in looking after the cattle 
we had collected, and also some of us had to go out & look for 
tracks of cattle, so as to know the most likely place to find them, 
and where to take up our position before the moon rises; you 
get a few hours sleep when you can. It was very cold up on 
the hills at night, being winter time, & very cold work waiting 
quite still in the saddle, till the cattle came out of the scrubs, 
we get warm again as soon as the galloping began. Wages were 
not very high when I first went to Queensland, on this station 
the shepherds only got £40 a year and their rations. We 
remained on this station from June 26 1870 till Oct. 10th. I 
think we should have been wiser to have remained till the end 
of the year, and lent a hand at the shearing, but we were anxious 
to get settled down and wanted to go up North and see what 
the sugar districts were like, and what opportunity there might 
be for us to decide on sugar in preference to sheep. 
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embraced by a Ifive-mile radius from the Brisbane G.P.O. as 107,840; 
in the 1910 Almanac the radius is extended to ten miles, and the 
population figure is 137,670. From 1911 onwards, new figures are 
given each year, and in each case the number is well above 125,000. 
The 1901 Census figure for the metropolitan area of Brisbane and 
South Brisbane is 119,428. In the 1911 Census, no comparable figure 
was published. 
19. The railway stations on the line, and the intermediate distances, are 
set out below, from Pugh's Almanac, 1870. 
From Ipswich to Walloon 
Thence to Grandchester 
Thence to Laidley 
Thence to Gatton 
Thence to Helidon 
Thence to Murphy's Creek 
Thence to Toowoomba 
Thence to Oakey Creek 
Thence to Jondaryan 
8 miles 
13 „ 
8 „ 
9 „ 
. 11 „ 
10 „ 
. 19 „ 
19 „ 
9 „ 
106 „ 
20. Pugh's Almanac, 1870, shows the following estimation of distances 
for the Cobb and Co. coach route, Dalby to Condamine, and 
Condamine to Roma: 
Dalby to Greenbank 
Thence to Daandine 
Thence to Kogan Creek 
Thence to Umbrella Creek 
Thence to Wombo 
Thence to Condamine 
Condamine to Dulacca 
Thence to Bendemere 
Thence to Wallumbilla 
Thence to Blythedale (Wienhok) 
Thence to Roma 
11 miles 
7 i " 
H „ 
15 " 
10 " 
22 " 
76i „ 
.. 38 miles 
.... 28 " 
.... 14 " 
.... 15 " 
.. . 12 " 
107 miles 
The sum of these distances is 1831 miles, and if the distance from 
Jondaryan to Dalby (24 miles) is added, and the distance from 
Blythedale to Roma (12 miles) is subtracted, the result is 195i miles, 
which is not far short of the 200 miles mentioned by Neame. 
11. Here Neame inserted a rough drawing of a swagman's swag. 
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